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railing phantom $ea* gomes an oup 
pour- master, carrying on it a 
satteev op mopern weapons as it 
launghe* a piratigal at tag k on 
mecghant marine ships anp /agl-fts 
m.hcb.., until- thp 4kvmaw, paring 
sgientipig anp athletlg genius , sails 

agross its bow/ 



A 



PKIPTING AIMLESSLY ON A TOEING 
OCEAN 19 A PESEETEP HULK 



A 



r ^ - - ,— - ■ 



IN THE AIR. THE SKVMAN /N HIS'WING" 

SIGHTS THE WggCt^,., 

A WZeCK/ LOOKS A S THOUGH IT'S 
P6£N SHOT AT/ I'VE COT TO 
INVESTIGATE THIS/ 
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it i*nt a wae vessel, 

AWP iTfc CLOSE To oue. 

SHOEes/ *eems funny, 

&UT MAyPB P1EATES A Kg 
ON THE LOOSE AGAIN/ 








■M 



WH/ PIP THgy want] 

yoye pathee? 

WHAT KINP OP A 
SHIP WAS IT? 



A FOUE-MASTEE/ 
JT HOVE TO ANP 
FIEEP A SHOT 

aceo^s- OUE pow. 



r»e fTo&y a& -me poy -reu.$ it 



but why po ruey 
pm at us? 

WHO IS THAT, 
FATHEE ? 



'v, 



XT'* THE SCAELET SCOUCGE; 
jVg HEA2P OP HIM /N /NPIA/ 
HE EAIPS ALL SEA6 /N THAT 
SHIP OF HIS -THAT'S FrTTEP 
UP LIKE A MOPEEN LINeiZ/ 
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ME'S HEAEP jVg GOT THE 
FABULOUS- PEAELS- OF* 

cevLON/ he's AFteeru&A. 

9UT H6 CAN'T UCK SAMUEL 

Aveey/ i/l-l. $how h/m/ 



WHAT'4 
THAT 



0EOAPS/PE 
WHEN" TH0 yACHT PAIL* TO S«TOP... 
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you fiRATCS/ t? 

TUB COA2T GUAQP 
COMB* ALOWG-- 



XT won't/ th£ tcouece 
L£FT them long ago/ 

COM0 ALONG WITH U9 ON 

youe ueG£, oe. we'll. 
F=»y you £o you can't 

walu / 

^ 
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WE'LL C\2Cl£ THg OG£AN 
fKOM TWg tftCHT OUTWARD. 
Wg OUGHT TO eUN AOZO$* 

THAT *HIR IT'* THC OWL.V 
ONE Ukff fT AEOUNO 

THe*C PAKT* / 



My PMT HUCT ^ 
IN TH6*g WO«/ 
T'U. TA« THgM 
Off. t GUC4* 

uee£ t 



< 



JM GOING POWN ON 
TH£ 30AT. PONY 
-TOUCH, ANytHING, 

poe ive rx£p 

THg CONTTKOL5 TO 
WAVe THg W/NG 

«_y ov/ee the 

*HIP AT ££GUUAE 
INTEEVAL^/ 



I'LL- 
*TAV . 

qui£t/ 

T£Uf>T 
Mf?/ 
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r^ £H\T THE MAIN-NW$T I MA/ 

GAIN THE PECK. BENEATH IT 
WITHOUT ATTRACTING TOO 
MUCH ATTENTION / 
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-that'* coegecf? you 

haven't ?toppep you've 
only eeauNf wnez£ 

1$ £AML/6U MEtZY 



SN -JN £TAT£ ROOM 
J-/ POWN TH& 

FIEST £TAl££ TO 
YOUR LEFT/ 



WW 




I'LL- ClVE THE CZBW SOMETHING TD 
THINK ABOUT/ I'LL £MA*H THg HELM 
^O TWe/ CAN'T *Tg"eK TH»* SHIP/ 



Al 



/ 



■ 



■-T 



THAT FALLOW MA"/ HAVg" 
0£EN LVING BUT %'LU 

rAk^e mv chance / 
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fTHI^ 14- THE PLACE WHBZe 
Aveey i*> - ip that man 
TOL-P TH6 TKUTH / 



A 



/ 




PAJ2PON M/ HUZZY, 
BUT i fcEAUUy CANT 
^TAy LONG / 
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YOU WANT TO JOIN THE FUN?) 
HEY? VOW RE GOING IN THE 

WRONG DIRECTION/ J 












HE SCOOPS AVERy ANV THE CHAIR OF THE FLOOR 
WITH RIP/CULOUS EASE — 
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THIS IS ONE ROPE TRICK THE 
INDIAN FAKIRS NEVER SAW/ 





I'M THE GREATEST PIRATE OP ALL- TIME, AND NO 
MAN IS GOlMG TO SAY M£ EVER BEAT /ME/ THE 
PEARLS ARE WORTH A FORTUNE , BUT IT'S THE 
IDEA OP WINNING THAT9 GOT ME NOW / 



IN THE CABIN OF THE WING 

_____ — 




TATHBR! OH. YOU'RE 

SAFE/ this 

(WONDERFUL MAN 
SAVED US BOTH! 



5AM, eoy/ rrs 

I C^OOP TO- 
SEE YOU/ AMP 

SURPRISING 

TOO/ 



SAVE YOUR 
GRATITUDE 

FOR UtTERJI 
L'V/E YET TO 
GET" YOU 



tE UVE OFF THE COAST; 
IN A LITTLE HOUSE 

NEAR HARBOR 
INLET/ IT ISN'T FAR 
FROM HERE/ 



'*C»T& 



a 



THEN I'LL HAVE YOU 
THERE IN NO TIME , 
AND AFTER THAT, T'M 
GOING BACK FOR THE 
SCOURGE .TO DO A | 

LITTLE SCOURGING 
ELF/ 



•»»>% 



AT THE HOUSE NEAR HARBO& INLET 



fAS A SAILOR MYSELF, I'LL TELL Y<?U| 
THAT YOU'LL BE RENDERING THE 
50A-LANJES A SERV/CK IN RIDDING 
YOURSELF OF THAT PIRATE/ HE 

PREY5 ON ALL HONEST MEN. 
.REGARDLESS OF RACE OR CREED/ 



THEN VD BETTER 
GET STARTED AT 

ONOK / X DON'T 

WANT TO MI9S HlMti 



f 






^ 0* 
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BUT A DENSE FOG ROLLS IN OFF THE OCEAN AND 
THE SKY/V1AN FLIES BLIND FOR HOURS 





rTHESGARLET SCOURGE HAS 
THE ADVANTAGE OF THE 

SKYMAN- HE CAN HEAR 
-WE MOTORS OF THE WING , 
WHILE THE ^LENT PASSAGE 
OF THE GREAT SHIP 
| THROUGH THE WATERS OF 
TUB OCEAN, IS SILENT 

^ DOUSE ALL LIGHTS/ Z 

HEAR THAT AIR>Pt-ANE 
AGAIN/ 







HE'^ HEADING OUT TO *EA> 
GOOD! THAT LEAVER ME A 






/ 
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KNOWING SFEE& 15 ESSENTIAL, THE S"Ky/VlAN 

DIVES HI? PLANE 



frv 



IVE GOT TO HEAP* HIM OFF BEFORE 
HE CtETS INTO THE HOUSE / 



I 



I 






THE WING'LL- KEEP DOING LOOP5 UNTIL, r 
NEEP IT- AND I'LL HAVE THE BAILOR DOING 
THE SAME THIMG , IN A MINUTE.' 




THE 5KY/V1AN FLINGS HIMSELF RECKLESSLY 

ACROSS THE ^OOA^ 



GET HI Ml don 

LET HIM NEAR ME 






WE'LL 
STOP HIM 
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[yOU'LL w/sw you W£F?E rack oh tub bounding! 

I MAIN, BBFOfZB r GET "THROUGH WITH SOU I J 

Or*- 
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KEEN MUSIC, 
THEN — — 



X'D LIKE TO GET YOUR. ROINT- 
BUT I PONT THINK Z WILL/ 




WELL, I'M 
\aLAO THEY 
PIPNT 

QET THE t 

P£ARLS/ 



BUT THEY PIP.' AT LEAST 

WE'VE LOST THEM/ THEY 

WERE IN SAM'S SHOES, 

IN THE HEELS/ 



AND X 

PONT 
.KNOW 

WHERE 

THEY 
ARE/ 




SEE WHAT X MEAN ? A NICE SOFT NOISE] 

LIKE A FIST HITTING AJAW THAT'S 

MUSIC TO MY EAP?S / _ J 




THE SKYMAN HITS HARP, FAST AND OFTEN 



WHEN yOU RECOVER FROM THIS, 'YOU'LL BE 
BEHIND BARS IN SOME COMFORTABLE TAIL ! 




Vhe SKYMAN will, be found 

EVERY MONTH IN BIG SHOT COMICS! 
AMERICA'S NATIONAL HERO THRILLS 
YOU WITH NEW AND STARTLING 
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Knobby has 

received letters 

threatening joes 

life if me doesn't 

lose wis fight 

with dill 



The 

■weighing 
in is 

/ABOUT 
TO TAKE 

PLACE 
-AT THE 
OFFICE 
THE 
N .V. STATE 
ATM LETIC 
COMMISSION 



VA LOVE T'BR5AK <5UY ; S 
HANDS DONTCHA. ? WELL 
TRY IT ON TWIS BUM 
IP VA INJURE HIS 
WAND c, HE WON'T 
DARE T'SQUAYYK- 

AW IF VA 
DON'T 



| | MR. DILLiMEET 
MR. PALOOKA, 



; 



HOW 

DE DO? 

X WISH 

VOUSE 

LUCK. 




With 

AMINS 

SIRENS, 
AND 
SURROUNDED 



> 



POLICE 



15 



TO HIS 



F1QHT. 



MISOSH THIS LETTER 

DRIVIN' ME NERT5 - "WE 
A INT HAO NO WORD J IF 
HE DON'T GO IN TH' TANK 
HB'l-L. <3lT IT BEFORE HE 
CL./MBS 
OUTA 

TH' 

/?IN<5 



'S 




N 



ONLY TWO MORE HOURS 
AN' HE'LL BE IN "WRING, 
I FEEL LIKE l 7 M SENDIN' 
TH ' PERSON 'X LOVE 
v MOST IN TA' WORLD 
^ T'DISTRUCTION. 
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— r ^Mmmh- am 

SMVJK MM IN 

de back ao: 

WE &OTTA 

SIT MM our 
Quick too. 







WELL IP X 
CAN'T HAVS 

N iM in the 

DRESSING 
ROOM TELL 
TORNADO 
T'KEEP S IM 
IN T^G 
STANDS 
PER LUCK.}^ 




DAS BETTAH. 
IT 60NNA EE 
TOUGH BUT 
We C>IT MM IN 

SOMEHOW. 



T 




VO AINT -«. 
GONNA GIT K 
MH KILT/ \ 

C'MAWN NOW I 

AH GOTTA . ' 
SEN' I 

V IM / 

BACK. / 




THERE'S A RECORD CROWD 
ATWEBOWL.IT'S A 
PERFECT SUMMER NIGHT 
AND SEVENTY-THOUSAND 
FANS SIT IMPATIENTLY 
WAITING FOR WE SEMI- 
FINAL. TO END AND T«E 
BATTUE OP THE CENTURY 

TO START. SINISTER - 
FIGURES SIT IN 5TRA6ETIC 

POINTS, THERE'S SOUP'S 
HENCHMEN, G-MEN AND 
SCORES OP POLICE ALL 
ON THE ALERT. ALL 

WATCHING FOR A 
FALSE MOVE THAT 
MAY BETRAY THE 
"MAN W/TW THE. <aW. 





HERE TW£Y COME POLKS--- 
_*V^ "^^ CROWD AT THE PAR 
ENDS LET OUT A ROAR AS TWE 



AISLES — 



' X THO'T 

YOU 
SAID YOU 



LOOK DADDY, ISN'T 
HE HANDSOME ? 
UKE A GREEK GOD. 
I'M SO CONPIDENT-- 
— D'DO YOU T41NK J CONFIDENT 
HE'LL WINf J ANNpSURE 

H-HE— • 'fJMl, HE'LL WIN. 



lijr*. 
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WHAT'S ^ 
CJ'MATTAH ' 
MISTAH 
KNOBBY ? 



\r, 



1 1 






!'! 



NOBUDDY KNOWS 
BUT ME AN 
TH' COPS. T 

COULDN'T 

TELL JOE. 
THERE'S A 

GUY OUT 

THERE W»TH 

^j'HV A GUN AN-- 

AN--ETC 





- 



m 



V'i 



./ 






A* 
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\ 



THE PHANTOM LET LOOSE A 
BARRAGE 

RETALIATES 





COME HEAH-HEY.' 
COME BACK 









i 





A HU(5E 
INTO TM! 
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GRACIOU' 



1 WHAT ARE 
I YOUSE DOIN 

^\ H£Re? 





i hop^. youse/ll 

E5CUSEMM--HE 
PINT KNOW "mis 
WAS A PRIZE 

RIGHT. SMOKEY'LLJ 
TAKE X 





V-YOU 
KICKED 

MY DOG — 





I'VE NEVER SEEN nTOE LOSE HIS 
HEAD BEFORE HE'S MAD THROUGH 

- — HE MISSED FOUR BLOWS 

PHANTOM SIDE STEPPED ALU OF TR&M 




HOOK 



OH— OH— HE DIDN'T GET 

FROM THAT ONE A LEFT 

SENT HIM AGAINST THE ROPES 
NOW RAV.OOKA RUSHES IN 
FINISH HIM 






\ 



DILL FELLTWROUGH TME ROPE' 
A BUT >4B'S BACK IN THE TON© 
NOW AND •"- OWWW-- HH 

cromuow- 




HE BACKS AWAY BENDING IN PAIN- 
THE NO FOUL. RULE SAYS HE CAN' 

QUIT YOU KNOW • 

PEDAUNG AS OLL RUSHES H\M* 
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i guess he's all. right again— he jabbed 

Dll-L. WITH A STRAIGHT LEFT TO THE FACE— • 
NOW THEY'RE SLUGGING — I THINK DILL IS 
.U5HTL Y STRONGER THAN PALOOK A. 




CT- JOEY 

OHWH- HE 

GOT MM. 
H-H-HE'S 
SHOT. 1T'S~ 
.MV FAULT. ^ 



HE'S G\TT\N' 
UPA6IN 

HE DONE! 
SUP ON 
DAT WET 
SPOT WHEAH 
D'WATAH 
BUCKET 
WAS. 



m 



j 












^ DILL. SENT PALOOKA BACK - 

' WARD WITH A UEFT HOOK 

. PALOOKA WENT RIGHT TO THS 
*• ROPES — DILL. IS COMIN© IN 
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there he goes it was a 

right uppercut- it came so| 

fast.. wasn't over eight inches 

— dili- folds up— he's falling 

- — if he gets up it'll 

A MIRACI f=. 






XTELA-VA 
\'W\ SHOT- 
TREY WAS 
TRYlN'TOlT 




BUT YOU'I 

NOT SHOT. 

LOOK HERE 
— SIT UP. 




BIG SHOT COMICS 



% 



THE ARABIAN KNIGHT 



ft 



■v^-. 



/s./ 



«: 
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■ 
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A 



X 



^ 



# 



.U> 



q 
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Nimble &s r c/rcus rcrobrt..- sharp rs /&/ uhsherthed sc/m/trr... such /s rrur, 
the rrrb/rh knight.... prince, scholrr,/7dvehturer, pf ferrless foe of e\z/l. 






HELLO* HELLO/ 
DOCTOR HERWOOD-. 
WHRT'S THE 
TROUBLE ? 




BIG SHOT COMICS 






•--- AHD SHORTLY AFTERWARDS DRAWS UF> 
BEFORE DR. HEf? WOODS MODEST COTTAGE . „ , . . 



Ilf t 



4k 



GREAT KISMET/ SOMETHING 
/S WRONG/ 



I " 



• 9 





T 



THE KHfWH RUBY CAUSED 

THIS/ THOSE MEN BELONG TO 
THE FHNAT/CAL CULT OP DEV/L - 
WORSHIPPERS FROM WHOM THE 
STONE WHS STOLEN ALMOST 
A HUNDRED YEARS AGO/d 



--\u 



yOUpE PROBABLY 
RIGHT, SARI.' THAT 
MEANS THEY'LL 
HEAD FOR THE 

NATIONAL MUSEUM. 

THE STOVE'S KEPT 
■ /MR VAULT 

there , wr tr? 



\. 
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S/RWGE THOUGH* 
NO TRRCE OF WB 

KffflVfl 

DEVIL - 

WORSMPP£RS 
WRS 

REPORTED 

OUR//JG 
THE PRST 

p/pry 

YEARS. 







YOU'LL TELL IF 1 HRVE ) WHAT'S J 
r TO KIL L YOU/ . <. THRT ? d ~ 

J f WHO'S 


1/ ( SHOOTING? 


^7^^^r\ m^ i—^ " ta> Wl 




JF & w)waM "ir / 1 

: WvA^yl Pat A is y 
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WE'VE GOT HIM 
NOW.' 









Suddenly 
r voice 

SPEAKS 

FROM 
THE 
UN DOW.' 



''/ ri 



THPNKS FOR LERVlNG THIS ROPE SO I 

COULD CLIMB UP HERE f NOW, DOCTOR 

HERWOOD, IF YOU'LL 

LOOK OUT THIS 
WINDOW, I THINK 
YOU'LL DO PS 
RED RUGIE 
SRYS ' 



V 



J 



K/r 



u f*/ 



\y 
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CONCRETE! I THOUGHT THRT 

WRS THE HRRDEST CRNVfJS 
PUNCHY MORGAN EVER. \ 
KISSED f THHT GUY WITH 
THE H&IR-DO MUSTR 
HIT ME WITH THE 
KIJCHEN SINK 
WHEN I W/7SNT 

LOOKING. 



Meanwhile, rrjr's chruffeur revives 
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fifiJR RCTS 
SWIFTLY.' 

BEFORE THE 
THUGS CRN 

INTERFERE. 
THE 
RRRB/RN 
KN/GHT 
SHOVES DR. 
HERWOOD 

BRCK INTO 
THE YRULT 
RND SHUTS 
THE DOOR. 



SORRY, DOCTOR, BUT 
YOU'LL BE 

IN THERE/ 



V * 



fr. 



£•- 



<■*•- 






WHY THE T I RIN'T 

MRSQUERRDE, J TfJLKIN '/ 

ffu&m ? 



/ 



HUG IE RA/D H/G 

ORNG PLRNNED 
TO GTERL THE 
KHRYR RUBY*.- 
HND BLR ME /T 
ON THE KHRYR 
DEVIL - 






It A 



05 




—IN THE 
YRULT ? 



MBm 



YEG y HE'S GRRE WITH THE 
KHRVR RUBY. WE'LL HRYE 

HIM OUT RS SOONRS WE 

CONTRCT ONE OR THE 

MUSEUM DIRECTORS. 



WOULDN'T tT 

FUNNY /R NOBODY 

BUT DR. HERWOOD 

KNOWS THE 
QOMBINRT/ON? 



A " - 



-A*. 






•x.* 
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WELL, SPARKY, 
NOW THAT YOU 
HAVE A FRESH 

CHARGE OF 
COSMIC ENER6Y 
WHAT'RE YOUR 
PLAN? ? 



i'll go pack to 
&ro0kville anp 
Play baseball , 
poc--anp i'll be 
near hepy--gee, 

$he'5 a swell 

GIRL .' 



L-* 



l*J 1 






s* 



:' 
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i 
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HE WORLD'S STRONGEST MAN 



. - . u^.tAVA 




V 



>LAf 



' \v 



*\ * * « 



fcM 



Jl 




I'LL SAY YOU 

CAN --HEY- IS 

THAT ANY WAY 
TO SHAKE HANPS 
WITH AN OLP 
FRIENP-JUST 

ONE 
FINGER? 



/- 



YOU FORGET I'M PULL 
OP COSMIC RAYS ANP 
HAVE MORE STRENGTH 
THAN A LOCOMOTIVE- 
-IF I CLASPEP YOUR 
HANP I'P BREAK 
IT / 



'*•< 



-T 



s 



rw< 



>. 



I 



m 



L 



1 



w 






■f 



■■■'". 




WHAT/. 

CENT ON TH* OTHER 
'--ANP THAT GUY THROW* 
50 FAST TH' BATTERS 
CAN'T SEE- TH' -0AUH 
-WE'VE GOTTA PO 
SOMETHING V 
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-IP HE 
PITCHES 

TOMORROW 
I'M SUNK-l'VE 
PET EVERY- 
THING ON TH' 
KlRKLANP 
KATS .' 



DON'T 

WORRY": 

HE'LL NOT 

PITCH / 






'•'.T 



1 WON'T KISS 
YOU GOODNIGHT, 
HEPY HONEY— 
I'M STILL SO 
ISTRONG MY LIP* 
WOULP HURT 
YOU/ 




DOC STATIC 
PROMISED TO 
CHARGE ME WITH 
THE COSMIC RAYS. 
ALSO, WHEN HE 
LEARNS TO 
CONTROL THEM 
SETTER- 



I* 



IV 



•*_ 









>" 



TH'POOP SAPF--THEY 
PON'T A7VOW I'M FULL OF 
COZM/C PAY? ANP SO 

stpong I coulp eas/ly 

ESCAPE -BUT F/PSTIlL 
LEAPN WHATTMf/f 
ALL ABOUT-— 



— - '. 



-ANP THEN, I TH/NK 
I HAVE AN /PEA THA 
WILL GET THEM 50 
M/XEP UP ANP MAP AT 
EACH OTHEP THAT 
THEY'LL 0ESTPOY 
THEMFELVEf.'S 



{ 



*% * 



$ 



THE 
KIDNAP 
GANG 
IBRINGS 9 
PARKY ^ 

ICABlN 

PEEP 
IN THE 

WOODS 



TO A 



GET IN • 
THAT ROOM 
AN' SHUT 
UP/ 



■:•: 



I-*' 



^ • 



7:.v 
•v. 



•£■ 






ANP PONT 

VELL FOR HELP 
OR TRY TO, 
ESCAPE — 



; 









-THERE'S NO 
ONE WITHIN' 

MILES Of THIS 
CABIN-- ANP TH' 

WINDOW HAS" 
IRON BAR57 



"■'Ck 



• s 



/PON BAP?, 

HON? THEY 

PON'T MOW I'M 

FULL OFCOSM/C 

/PAYS' ANP 

STPON6EP 7H, 
ANY SAP?/ 



f-t 
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YES, THEY 
LOCKEP ME IN 
A ROOM OF 

THEIR CABIN- 
--I POU0T IF 
THEY'LL LOOK 

IN IT UNTIL 
AFTER TOPAY': 
GAME .' 







IT CAN'T BE, 
CHIEF/ I LOCKEP 
HIM IN A ROOM- 
- AN' TH' ONLY 

POOR IS 
GUARPEP BY 
* LITTLE 
IE*- 




--AN' "LITTLE 
EGGIE" 15 BAP- 
PLENTY TOUGH- 

NOBOPY COULP 

GET PAST . 

HIM // jS 


I 


Y THAT'S 

' 5PAKKYALL 
KIGHT--WHEN 
HE PITCHES, 
ALL OF HIS 
TEAM-MATES 
GET 0EHINP 
HOMEPLATE- 




UN 


1 \ 


% I 



^■'■•''■^■■■■imSm 

'7 • \*!J&\ I 
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I TOLP YOU 
MUGS TO KlPNAP 
SPARKY SO HE 
COULPN'T PLAY 
TDPAY- AN' THERE 
HE IS-- PITCHING/. 
A PINE GANG 

J'VE GOT .'.' 



CHIEF, 

MAYBE 
HE'S TWINS 
--ANP WE 

GOT TH* 

WRONG 
ONE.' 



•^» 



•A 



i 



«$ 



9] 



v <? 



2~\ 






/ 



1 



I* 



ii i 1 



fl 



L * * 
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, IF I GET THiS GArtE 
bvEJ? QUICKLY I'LL GET 
1BACX TO THAT CAPIN 
jaM& THEY LEARN 
fl'VE ESCAPEP--J 
iHAVE A HUNCH 
TH' REAL — 



-- BOSS 



WILL RUSH 
THERE TO 
WHO THEY 
KIPNAPEP--AN 
HEV TH' MAN 
I WANT— 



fi* 



■?; 



YOU'RE PITCHING GREAT, 
|SPARKY~BUT EVERY TM 
YOU TVIROW IT KNOCW 
ME POWN— .50— 

•-PS-SS- sss- 



IKE A HVEL 
OlN' THlS- 

UT IT 15 
iSlEK ON TH' 
CATCHER / 



vN 



--G00PNIGHT7 I WAS IN 
SUCH A HURRY THAT. I 
PORGOT TO LET GO OP 

TH' PALL// 



^'; 






\ 



f^-% 



r «£ 



r^E^^F 



"^ 



S.V 



feul 







7l.V 






STRIKE 
TH-H4»R£E 



V- 



*-->: 



r-. ** 



f 



-LON POPPEP 

HIS GLOVE ANP 

T05SEP BACK A 

PALL THAT HE 

MAP UNPER 

HI* CHEST 

PROTECTOR- 

5" 



OH -THEN YOU 
HIP IT IN YOUR 
SHIRT ANP PITCHEP 
AGAIN- PUT YOU 
ACTUALLY PlPN'T 
THROW ANYTHING 
— ' GREAT STUFF 
WE CAN'T 
LOSE if 



rw 



.v 



.JOW/ NINE 
STRAIGHT 

4TRIKES-PUT 

HOW COME 
YOU PON'T 
KNOCK THE 
CATCHER , 
POWN ANY 
MORE P 



CATCHER LON 
SAIP TH' UMP 
OR PATTER 
COULPNT WE 
MY PAST PALL 
ANY WAY- SO 

WHEN I 
THREW- 



WifVj'% I 



{( 



>i 



S\ 



i. 



*& 



THE END 
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MAYBE 

HE WORK OF 
:OME CRANK, 

SIR/ " 



\ 



iIl opgu rrT 
rr can't ££ 

DANGEROUS- 

AND I'M 
CURIOU^/ 






AM EXTORTION 
LETTER/ THIS 1$ 
| OUTRAGEOUS/ HOW 
'ARE THIS CROOK 
THREATEN MB.! 



i 



kfj 



\*t 



I 



rv L£3 



TH£ H/WK7 why 

he's the leader 

OF THE crime 

RING IN 
CENTROPOUS/ 



fee 



*T^ 



TWO 



«, «• 



n& 



^ 






HE CANT &LUF F/KE/ 
JENK5, USE THAT RADIO 
PHONE AND GET ME CHIEF 

OF POLICE m^coy IN 

CENTRORXIS.' 



r ~^ * 



*»* v» 



s ' 




-4nd in centropolis... 



AN EXTORTION LETTER": 
FROM THE HAWK? BY TH 
SAINTS THAT SPALPEEN 
WOULD 0E IN ME HAIR- 

IF I HAD ANy 

/HAIR/ w3F« '' 



^ 



> •* 



»■ '- 



* * - 
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IF ANyTHii 

rro mv plant or eMPtoyees 

I'll hold ## responsible 
chief /mccoy' 




AYE, MR. GOODMAN 
CRIME CONDITIONS ARE 
BAD HERE, I ADMIT, BUT 
X DO ALL ONE COP 
CAN DO.' 



ILATER, IN THE HAWK'5 HIDEOUT, WHERE HE 
CTATES ID HIS VAST CRIMINAL ORGAN- 
ISATION . . . 



THAT'S THE SIZE OF 
IT, HAWK.' GOODMAN TOLD 
MSCoy AND THE FACTORy 15 
BEING SURROUNDED By 
PLAIN CLOTHESMEN/ 



! «/i 



/ 



50/ I 

SHALL TEACU 
eooPMAbJ 

A LESSON 

HE HOA/Y 

for&et! 



you 
MAy , 

LEAVE.' 



IfiPfl 




EASy, PISTOL.' EACH 
COAL LUMP HAS DYNAMITE 
INSIDE.' YOU DROP ONI 
AND WElL LAND IN 
PIECES/ 



NO, .MR. 
GOODMAN, TAKE 
THE WORDCFA 
M^Coy, THE HAWK 
WILL NEVER KNOW 

you've warmed 



MOOfl 



ME 



BUT AS CHIEF MSCOY TALK' 
\NTHE NEXT ROOM... 



HA, HA, /A c -COY! THATS 
WHAT y&J THINK/ THE 

dictograph i planted in 

YOUR OFFICE 16 TELLING 
PLENTY/ 



r %•' 



^^ - 




IT DOESN'T PAY TO 
D/S03EY THE HAWK! , 

SUCK! PISTOL/ 

COME HERE' 



yoU KNOW WHAT W OKEVDOKE, 
TO U^E, BoyS/ c3£T 4f BOSS.' WE'LL 

PAST MS Coy'S COPS >> TAKE 
AND BLOW UP GOODMAN'S ) PLENTyoF 
BLAST FURNACE- / DyNAMlTE. 

TONIGHT/ 



( 



frtj 



I 



a 



! 



r-i*s*/ 



TV 



= i 



THE NEXT LOAD THE/ 
>OU'RE\e,ET THEy'LL SHOVEL THIS 
TELLlNGjoyNAMITE COAL INTO THE 

Me/ J FURNACE AND- Sg^®! KNEES 

WHAM! rly ARE SHAKING 

-\/JCtL LIK£ A R UMBA 



* '^ 



HERE5 A GUY 
TAKING THE DYNAMITE 
COAL NOW! WE'D 



BETTER SCRAM 



/ 



SCRAM? 

IM GONNA 
SPROUT 

WINGS AN 1 



i> 



jTv 



\ 
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it'll be 
rainin6 blast 
furnace r?r 

■ MILES . 
AROUND/ 



YEAH, WHElA *! J T HE MEANTlME FATE P^RES A 
HE TOSSES ^ EETIN6 -" 

COALON / c Cheering about, 

ha&ar? 



fire 



- • 



* *+2 



SOMEBOPYS 6ET- 
TIN6 ON THE TRAIN 
MR. GOODMA N- IT - 
IT LOOKS LIKE- 
CHARLIE CHAN) 
SIR' 



'->:' 






• . 



* _* ^ 



\ 



cw 



v\ 





UT im THE MEANTIME IN FAR 
AWAY CENTRoPOUS, A FIREMAN 
THROWS A SCOOP Of DYNAMITE 
COAL INTO ONE OF GOODMANS 
SLAST FURNACES... 








AlCANlVHlLE... 






I'LL PAY YOU 
ANY PRICE, MR. CHAN^ 
BUT YOU MUST COME 
TO CENTROPOUS AND 
EXTERMINATE THE 
HAWK AND HIS 

<2AN6i *-« 



PROPOSITION 
HAS FASCINI- 

AT| N<5 APPEAL 
-BUT- 



I 



I 



X 



< 
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MR. GOODMAN.' 

Ithe HAWK-HAS 

TUNED IN AND 
WANTS TO TALK 

with you/ 



HAIE! 
HAVE 0(0 

PES I RE TO 
MEET THIS 
RESOURCEFU 
HAWK.' 



THE HAWK ON 
THE RADIO -PHONE, 
EH? I'LL TELL 

THAT MANIAC 
PLENTY/ 



»\ 



OENTLY, MR. 

GOODMAN ! 
NOTHING IS SO 
DEADLY AS AN6 

BURIED IN 

WORDS.' 



NOW, HAWK, *"V( NO, GOODA^ANi 

OR WHATEVER VoUR Vol) LISTEN 
NAME IS, MX) LISTEN/ TO ME/ VOU 



£R 



r^ 



TO ME - T LL 
NEVER. 






DEFIED MY 

WARNING.' Your 

BLAST FURNACE 

HAS BEEN , 
DESTROYED.' 



I i 



r J^j 



& ;£ 



* ,*? 



\ 



<* 






r ^r\j 



WHAT? 

I/OU DARED 
DO - 

THAT? 



MW CRAVE TO 
KNOW HOW HAWK 
LEARNED YOU HAD 

WARNED POLICE.' 



FURTHERMORE/ 
MR. GOODMAN, VOUlL 
NOW PAY »400,000 OR 

I'LL DESTROY THE 

REST OF YOUR. 

PLANT/ 



/£ 



I WONT 

OIT.' I 
>NT PAY 

YOU A 

CENT.' f \\\ 



You'll pay 

ME $400,000 
BY THURSDAY-LA 






OR ELSE, 



mm 



*»r«« 



,rf*i 






vn; r 



_— ^> 



L<L 






DO NOT 0EFZ 

HAWK NOW;' 
(PRETEND TO 

lAGREE -TO GIVE 
1MB TO CATCH 
HIM/ 



JSff 2$T. T HAve CURIOUS 
SSSSSmMSTi EAGERNESS TO PIT 
SKLK^fxS HUMBLE BRAIN AGAINST 

EXTERMINATE T ANTAGONIST' 
THE HAWK* V * N m&mmT ' 



WELL, HAWK, •< EXCELLENT.' 
ITO AVOlP HARM \vOUlL RECEIVE 
SPLENDID.' VPO MY EMPLOYEESJ. DETAILED 
I'LL PRETEND! 1 Mu6 T .jpN STRUCT! ONS" 
TO AGREE/ I SUBMIT/ -?f LATER/ /&ZO^ 

*»!M. y^. 5-« THEM/ AW DO 

NOT WARN TH£ 
POUC&J ( 



.Pt3- 



*^ 



E£» 






*fl 



;2 



? 



Ala?5 A/FXT MONTH.' 



' 
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V v 

*» 






•. 






Ft * 






,u^ 



«/ 



m 



&-> 



v^ 



?v- 



I .' 



* t 



. 



r . ' fr - - . 



VI 



V- 



m 



V 



* 



V 






»#.~v 



' 



w." 



*jl* 



I** *k*» 






\9 






k * 



\: 



* 



•>*v 



•V 






» \ v 



/ 



!^ ,* *cn 



i " 



>7J ^h 



R\ \* 



- r 



V * n 



■M 



^ 






I 






^ 



IN TH£ FOee$T^ OF MAPKA£, ON THE 
P£NIKj^UUA OF INPIA, ROCK/ fcYAN 
FlNPf- peaiLOU^ APV^NTUEE AMONG THF 

TW/EVING CaOW$ OP HINPU£TAN A 

F£OPLB WHOSE ONLY l-AW 15 J~AWL£>*tf£$5, 



>-* 



*^ 




M5U BK^ATHE" TOO HARP/ 
X HEAKP XOU COMfNQ / 



L 





' ' 
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I 
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PONT L\tC£ 
\T'*> PUL.L OP= 

P&eNCHMetJ f 



WHAT'£ WfcONG WITH 
P&EHCHtASN J ANYWAY 

x psz.oM\$ep youe. 

*=ATH£<Z- %'P TAtCe H& 
UTTL€ NUl$(\NCe TO., 
PONPICHE&&Y/ AMP^M 
GOtMG TO TAK6 YOU 

/ 

* 



pon't ee -too 



OH HO/ YOU 6PCAVC 

BNGWvH / ANP YOU 

know m£, Hey 7 



uA 



V<-S* 



}' 



l\\ ■* \ 






•* 



■•* 



rvV 



1 * 

V 



A (.KAN ANP 4AVAG£ 4HAP& £OPP£NLy 
PUA6Hg^ PgQM T Hg JUMOUE " 

COM^ R20M / 



nw 



>.A 



-7-4' 



w 






* 



IF £ CAN QNUy PiCVi UP THl£ 

GUN AMP IF it* th£ 

UOAPeP 09*0/ 



^tUjS* 1 



**♦ 



l* 



■^>^»tf 



-w> 



i 



// 



>.Li* 






t 



\\< 



' • 



V 




J 



w 



fZVMM/ 5AMB/ A, 

MAP 6L6PHANT/ AN£7 
J CANNOT (ZUN 

MV t-go/ 

.-'i\ : AS? 



y 



«yv 






cur m^ Loo&ef 

QUICK' 



J 
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rue az.A7.eo clepnawt cHAtzce 
,THg rcz.ee / 

ANOTHER One i.lUL£. THAT, AND 

pown wiLu cone fZOCKV, 

C0A0l£ AfsiP ALU 





B£)C\CY (Z.YAN ATTACk-* TW£ MAP BL£Ph*ANT f 







\ 
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THg VILLAGE Qf= THE 



*HE 5NEAKEP OF^ the 

TK.A/N AT CU^PAPAH/ 
HlCEP A \AO&&&, ANP 

WMFN i Flfs/ALLY CAUGHT 
UP WITH HE<2 IN THE 

PE5EK.TEP VILLAGE <iH^ 
WA4 IN TC2OU0LE / 




MY THANKS 

TO you / 




anp mine ro you' e/AKl 

^AH»0 - THAT WA4 N\Y ^ON, 
ANG-APl BEG — YOU *vAVEP 
FfZOM TlGEK ANP ELEPHANT/ 




WOCP F20M THE MORTH CAME THE 

ENGLISH Ml*5> HAP STOLEN THE fcUBY 
6Y^ FfcOM A STATUE OF £IVA IN A 
HiLU TEMPLE, WE THOUGHT TO ZO& 
IT F£OM H6f2 ., TUeN CAME 

(ZYAN 6 AH 10/ 




A* GLORIA WANPS THE BUBy TO eOGKY 

THE OLP ^CHlEF MAKES- A £IGIS/AU / 

■ i 



£OME £OUVEN - - WHAT |— 
THE- HECK 7 





THAT'* GtfATlTuPE/ I'LL JU-=>T HAVE 
TO TEAK TH1€> VIULACE APACT TO 

TEACX YOU A L6540N/ %*bt» 0SCiN 

WITH YOU TWO MONttBV&f 



-V 



<' 



* i 
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r 




| latcc, on rue oirrsiogrfr of Nguu>gfe~*»| 



AND TUB (ZAILfZOAD. TO 

poNPicueizfzy. ^o will, yoo 
Poeoive mb eve- eeiNc guch 
a NWSANce. %'m ee/\i.iy 5O0Zyf 



THAT '5 ALL 
iZtCHT. IT'£ 
ALL IN A 
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LATER IN THE HOME 0FGE0R6E\ 
McOa/RE.-[\ 



I HEARD YOUR SPEECH IN THE 
TOWN HALL DENOUNCING THE". 

RIDERS OF DOOM. ..SOI KEPT MY\ 

EYE ON YOyMR.McGUIRE/r- 



THANK HEAVEN/ 
GEORGE, TELL HIM 
ABOUT THE 
RIDERS. 



I 



50B HILLARY WOULDNT SELL A PIECE 
OF PROPERTY SOMEBODY WANTED... 
THE RIDERS CAME. . g 

* ^ ife^ l-s&ZfZMC WE DON'T WAN) 




HARRY LEQGET DIEP OF HIS INJURIES. 
WE NEVER FOUND OUT WHY THE 
RIDERS OF DOOM WENT FOR HIM. . . 
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f 



MADF IT.'/ NOW IF I DON'T FALL 
OFF. I MIGHT LEARN SOMETHING AT 
THE END OF THE 
RIDE!/ 



1 13UT IN THE OFFICE OF DOCTOR 
H0TCHK/S3. 
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V FfW MINUTES PASS AND THEN... I 



1 WASN'T OUT COLD, 
AND I JUST GOT 
UNDER TUB STEAM- 
SHOVEL BEFORE 
THE ROOTS CAME 
DOWN.'! 



t 



yOU SUREWEttE\ 
LUCKY 

mister!' 

GOOD 
WING THOSE 
THUGS LEFT! 
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^ taaaaaaaam ammamaaaam ■ 

GLAD you CAME ALONG SON.' SAVED. 
ME A LONG 
HIRE!! ^ , 

GEE!/ CAN USE THIS 
DOLLAR TO BUY A YEAR'S 

SUBSCRIPTION TO BIO 

SHOT , 
COM/CSL 



**>.^v 



A* 



,/ 



X 
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NIGHT, AT WILSON'S GROVE, THE 
RID ERS OF DOOM ASSEM BL E.. 

THE G-MAN WANTED TO PHONE \ I 
THE GOVERNOR.. GET HIS TROOPS L 

FROM THE TRAINING CAMP FIFTEIH 

MILES AWAY AND 

RAID THIS 
MEETING/ ^4,* 






^PEHLyjHERE IS ACOMMOVON. { 

GET WAT GUY/// HE'S, 
A G-MAN!/, 

0H/0H.'SOM> 
\0N£ MUST HAVE FREED 
TRE CHIEF FROM 
THE CLOSET.'/ *-4 A BS 



"T, 



- 



S' 



L-1 



V 











\ g>UT, A BUGLE SOUNDS TUDPEN V/AND_ 

LETS GO// HANG ON, CIO AH, 
THE ARMY'S HERE// NUMBER 

JS3 COMING ATCHA/.' 
Y/PEEE/ 



LUCKILY I SAyj 
TH/S SKUNKS 
I BANDAGED HAND 
WHEN HE WENT. 
TO SHOOT ME/N 
HIS OFFICE.'.' 



GOOD THING YOU 

GOT THE THE 

GOVERNOR TO 
SEND US HERE /' 






•>* • 



* THANKS FOR LETTi,™ /-»-, . 
TAKE PRIVATE McOUIRE WITH 

ME TO-NIGHT CAPTAIN.. H/S 
FATHER WILL BEGLADTOSFE 
HIM... AND TO KNOW HE TOO 
HELPED TO SMASH THIS 
ROTTEN UN-AMERICAN GAN6 
KkT OF HOODED HOODLUMS/.' 



**.* 



TWi 



'^ 



+--JKS 



/u 
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RACETRACK 



RACKETEERS 



|W 



r\ 



■ r 



■r 



*'*» 



■y 



— ** 



■ ■■:'. 



— 



.> 1 



sWt* 



H 






■-; 



:■» t* 



— .^ 
O" 
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■ HE door of the Sports de- 
™ partment of the Evening 
Globe shot open and Dan Preston, 
the dynamic sports editor, entered 
and strode heavily and silently 
across the floor to his* desk. His 
face was masked in a black frown 
and an unlighted cigar jutted up- 
ward from the grim line of his 
mouth. 

He dropped into his chair, light- 
ed his cigar and roared: "Pack- 
ard! Where's Jim Packard? Send 
him in to me right away ... if 
he's not in the building go out 
and search tta streets for him and 
don't come back till you've found 
him!" 

Two of the office hirelings dash- 
ed out and ten uncomfortable min- 
utes later they returned with Jim 
Packard in tow. They had evi« 
dently pounced upon him in the 
midst of his noonday meal, for 
in one hand he still clutched a 
bottle of milk and with the other 
he endeavored to stuff the remain- 
der of a hamburger into his mouth. 
' "You want to. see me, Boss?" 
he asked the Sports Editor, stroll- 
ing unaided toward the latter's 
desk. 

"See you is right!" ' bellowed 
Pteston. "What have you been do- 
>ng with yourself lately? Aren't 
you still on the ^Evening Globe's 
payroll? And if so, what have you 
got to show for it?" 



These rapid-fire questions didn't 
seem to phase the hungry Pack- 
ard. "Whfct's on your mind, 
Bdss?" he asked simply. 

Preston scowled and then got 
down to business. "Packard, some- 
thing screwy has been going on 
out 'at the Majestic Race Track 
these past two months and I want 
to find out what it is. For the 
entire season not one horse that 
has been selected as a favorite has 
won. A thing of that sort might 
possibly happen four or five times 
b*t when it occurs six and seven 
times a day, every day in the sea- 
son, then it's phenomenal!" 

"Have you got any idea who 
owns the winning horses or what 
stable they come from?" ques- 
tioned Packard. 

"They've come from different 
stables," replied the editor. "But 
I've got a sneaky suspicion that 

one man or syndicate owns them 
all." 

"But what do you want me to 
do?" 

"I want you to get yourself out 
to these stables and try to dig up 
some facts!" Preston roared, "I 
want to get to the bottom of this 
business before the season is fin- 
ished. I want action and I want 
it fast! You produce some con- 
clusive results and there'll be a 
fat bonus waiting here when you 
return. Now get goin'!" 



.**; 



r-v5BB» 



b* '«. 



Packard went to his own desk, 
sharpened a few pencils and from 
the bottom drawer he took a small 
but expensive candid-camera. He 
gulped down the last few ounces 

of milk and waving a pleasant 
farewell to his fellow workers, he 
passed jauntily out of the office. 
He jumped into the little roadster 
he had parked in front of the news, 
paper building and then headed 
over the Manhattan Bridge toward 
Long Island and the Majestic Race 
•Track. 

-■ HE crowd? were arriving for 
the afternoon races. The color 
and excitement of the place really 
thrilled him and he was thank- 
ful that the boss had given him 
this assignment. But he had work 
to accomplish. 

He strode over to the stables to 
look the horses over. They were 
fin"e sleek animals, shiny and well* 
groomed.* At the end of the long 
row of stalls he sat down on an 
inverted water-can and lighted a 
cigarette. Where the dickens was, 
he going to find a clue to work 
on? And as he mused he became 
aware that two men were speaking 
in one of the stalls on the other 
side of the wooden wall. 

"What about the last race?" on* 
of them said, 

•Tut 5 grand on Black Joe" 
the other replied. "Sunnyside is 






the favorite in the race but Harry** 
goL liJuck Joe out at the farm fix- 
ing him up. He'll he here within 
an hour." 

They both laughed, at something 
that must have struck them as hu- 
morous and Jim heard them leave 
the stall by the back entrance. The 
reporter was certain that what he 
had just listened to was more 
than a tip on the races. The two 
men had spoken with definite as- 
surance. Could this be the clue 
he had beeh waiting for? 

Packard wasted no time and 
presently he ascertained that Black 
Joe was owned by one Herbert 
Sanders and that his stable Was but 
a fifteen or twenty minute drive 
from the track. He leaped into the 
roadster and snaked through the 
long line of arriving cars towards 
the Sanders' farm some teir miles 
away. 

He drew up in front of a heavy, 
green hedge and turned off the 
motor. Fifty yards away he saw 
the red top of a long, low build- 
ing, evidently where the horses 
were housed. Unnoticed, he staled 
the timber fence and walked to- 
ward the back of the building and 
arriving there, started down to the 
far end where he had seen a win- 
dow. He gained his objective and 
then paused, listening intently. 
From within he detected a peculiar 
hissing sound mingling with the 
low voices of several men. 

Cautiously he edged toward the 
. window and lifting his head; look- 

• ed in. What he witnessed in the 
stable made him instinctively 
reach for the candid-camera in his 
pocket, for he saw three men gath- 
ered about a light tan horse and 
for all intents and purposes they 
were going about the business of 
changing the animal's glossy toat 

i to a black shade. Two of the men 
held the horse steady while the 
third sprayed on a black paint. 

"So Black Joe, ihe winner of the 
W race, is really a tan horse!" 

• Jim whispered to himself and 
swiftly adjusting the lense, he 
snapped a shot of the group in. the 
stable. He slipped away anci re-, 
turned' to his car. Then he drove 
back to the Majestic Race Track,.. 

Ml S the afternoon lengthened, f 
~^ heavy storm clouds appear- 
ed on the horizon and started roll- 
ing across the sky. The fifth rac$ 
tad just been run and the crowds 
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made their way toward the "book- 
ies" to place bets on the sixth and 
final race of the day. Jim smiled 
gleefully as he observed the rain 
clouds piling up in the heavens; if 
only the rain would hold off till 

the last race "had started, he pray- 
ed. 

'fhe bugle call summoned the 
horses for the final race and pres- 
ently they were lined up at the 
starting post. Then they were off. 
Down the track they thundered in 
a cloud of dust and at that instant 
the clouds seemed to open up and 
Jhe rain came down in torrents. _ 

"Boy-oiboy! This is perfect!"" 
yelled Jim and raced through the 
crowds to the finish line. fle ad- 
justed his camera as the horses 
rounded the bend and .headed 
down the home stretch. Out in 
front was Black Joe . . . but he 
was no longer black! The rain had 
drenched him like a shower-bath 
and the black paint commenced to 
stream off him in odd-looking 
streaks. 

Closer and closer he came and 
as he crossed the finish tape, Jim 
snapped his picture. 



Back in the Evening Globe of- 
fice, Jim had the negatives devel- 
oped and printed in enlargements. 
He walked over to Dan Preston's 
desk and threw the finished pic- 
tures before him. "There's the 
whole story, Boss. The pictures 
speak for themselves; and the gent 
behind the whole Organization is 
none other than fcVbert Sanders, 
who happens to be the real owner 
of several stables just as vou sur- 
mised!" 

^ "Well, well!" grunted Preston. 
"So Sanders has been trying the 
old game of taking - a fast horse, 
painting him another color and 
then entering him in a race under 
another name at great odds. Jim, 
you did a swell job "and you de- 
serve the bonus!" f 

Jim beamed. "That's fine, Boss. 
I coud use a little extra cash right 
now!" 

"But it's not money/' said Pres- 
ton. "It's a season pass to the Ma. 
jestic Race Track for next year!" 

"Forget about it then, Boss," 
groaned Packard, "and just make 
ine a present of a hamburger!" 



The End 



Published for the FIRST 
time! A complete, full- 
length adventure of the 
world's greatest comic 
strip character: 

JOE PALOOKA! 

Thrilling .. . Humorous 

Entertaining! 

You'll miss the treat 

* 

of a lifetime if you 
fail to buy a copy! 

Iftc at all Newsstands 
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Crbqtfge HITS the training fields of rmericr when things beg W 

TO GO WRONG WITH THE NEW PIRPLPNES THPT FIRE BEING TESTED 
BY THE GOVERNMENT/ CRPSHES IN MID-PIR, WIRES CUT, FIND 
-RESULTING /N SMPSHUPS ON THE GROUNO j DEPTH STRIKES ON FILL 

IN THE MIDST OF PLL THIS, CRPTPlN HRNK STEELS 

RECEIVES ORDERS TO PIHD OUT WHRT'S WRONG/ 



NO ONE #NOWS YOU 
RT THPT TRRINING- 
BFSE, CPPTRIN, 
BUT YOU KNOW 
ENOUGH OF WHPT 
SHOULD GO ON 

THERE TO SPOT 
PNYTHING THRT'S 
WRONG / 



^ 



s. 



I'LL 

00 My 

BEST. 
SIR,. 




DRY LRTER , CPDET HPNK 
STEELE REPORTS FOR DUTY. 



7 



GLRO TO KNOW YOU _, STEELE . 

suppose you TPKE YOUR. 

PLPCE WITH THE MEN PHD 
SEE WHPT YOU CRN LEPRhJ. 




HOW FRE 


| PLL 


X yBRHf ^ 


THINGS J 


RIGHT- 


) PLL 


GOING, *T 


\ IF 


J THESE 


FELLOWS ? 


) we; 


\ HCCI DENTS 




live/ 


) DON'T 


§ V 


v_^ ^^\ 


w SEEM A 


/ .*r K# 


m L. f 


> LIKE 






PCCIDENTS 


^^1 ^^^^k^J Il #* m ^f 


TO ME! > 



\ 
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you go up in r 

PL HUE NEVER 
KNOWING WHEN 
SOMETHING /S 
GOING TO GO 
WRONG / 



OR MRYBE YOU 
DON'T EVEN GET 
OFF THE FIELD 
BEFORE YOU'VE 
CRF/SHED F/ND 

FIRE BURNING 
FILIVE/ 



THEY SURE RRE 
(JITTERY, RNQ. I 
CRN'T SRY FIG I 
BLRME THEM/ 



• v 



I * , 



# - 



K 0* 



*: 




His 

KEEN 
EP.R5 
HERR 
THE 
SOUND 

OF R • 

FRLLING 

WRENCH 




MOV/NG 
SILENTLY 
THROUGH 
THE DRRf< 

HRA/GHRj 
HE 

COLLIDES 
WITH H 
DFJRK 
FORM / 






//ERRING 
THE 
D/6TUR8RA/CE, 
THE OFFICERS 



NIGHT 
COME 
RUNN/MG 



H 



w V * 
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HE WffS WORKING IN THE DHRK, 
SIR . / PELL OI/ER HIM 

AND HE SWUNG ON 
ME/ 



-*'* 



S * 



WORKING IN THE 
DRPK? IT'S 

INCREDIBLE / IT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE / 
THERE MUST 
HRVE BEEN P 
LIGHT/ 



I HHVE RN IDEH, SIP , lt= YOU'LL LET ME 
DEMONSTRATE IT TO YOU — - 
HOW l CFJN BE M THE , 

drrk- VET SEE / 'SSSSSi 

THOSE COMIC 
BOOKS/ 



P\ 



The 

C0MM4NUNG 
OFFICER /S 

NOTIFIED.., 



I 









u > 



m 



»i *** t ■ ' 



Crptrin 
devildog 

RETURNS 
WITH R 
STRRN6E 
LRMP 
RNO 

GOGGLES 
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THEY'VE 
GONE 

THE 

FURNRCE 
DOOR. 
OPENS 
SLOWLY 

RND R 
DIRTY 

BEGR/MED 
FIGURE 

EMERGES., 



THE MRU WHO WRS HERE LRST 
NIGHT WRS DOING SOMETHING 
TO THOSE ENGINES. ERCH OR 

YOU CHECK THEM OVER / THEY 

GO UP TODRY-' 





THAT 

MORNING 
CflPTH/N 
DEVILDOG 
ORDERS R 

THOROUGH 
SERRCH 

OP RLL 
RIRCRRPT 

RAJO 

ENGINES 
M/ THE 

BUILDING 

WHERE HE 

FOUND 
THE 
SKULKER . 





& SWIFTLY RPCING FIGURE MOVES RCROSS 
THE PRRRDE GROUND RND TO SRFETY RS 
R CLOUD COVERS THE MOON 




THE 
SRBOTEUR, 
UNERRINGLY 
PICKS OUT 
HIS WORK 
OF THE 
NIGHT 



RND OKRYS 
IT, RLTHOUGH 
HE KNOWS 
IT MERNS 
DERTH 
FOR R 
PILOT / 




Our 

R FEW 

\MINUTES 

LRTER 

THEY 

SEE 

UIM'S 

PLRNE 

ROLL 
OVER. 

FfSJO 

STRRT 

FRLL / 



\ 



v 



SOMETHING'S WRONG/ 
HE CRNT CONTROL 

HIS PLRNE RAID HE 

CRKI'T BRIL OUT/ 

GET R QUICK 
CLIMBER/ /'M 

GOING UP 
FfFTER. H/M f 
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HANG ON TO ME AND 
I'LL TRY TO PULL US 

UP TO THE plane '/ 






THAT WAS CLOSE 
BUT WE MRDE 



IT! 



THANKS TO 

you/ 



v 



\ - 



< ■■ i 



On the 

GROUND 

HRNK 

SPEAKS 

TO THE 

MECHANIC 

WHO 

OKAYED 
SH/P..„ 



WHAT KIND OFR MECHANIC DO YOU CALL 
YOURSELF T YOU SENT THAT PLANE UP 
AND THAT MAN ALMOST TO HIS DEPTH/ 



I- I'M SORRY, SIR* 
I THOUGHT IT . 
WRS ALL RIGHT/ 






THRT 
NIGHT 
CRPTRlM 
DBVILDOG-, 

WITH HIS 
SUPERIOR 

OFFICER, 

SLIPS 

INTO 

THE 
HRNGRRS 

UNSEEN... 
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HOW DOES 
THIS FEEL ? 




« 




THE COMMANDING OFFICER SWITCHES ON 
THE LIGHT RND THEY F/MD WEIR PRISONER 
HHS NO MORE FIGHT IN H/M 




^R 



HO W COULD HE WORK /A/ 

THE DHRK, CHPTRM ?/ J Mj THE DRRK 

HFRRID . / DON'T __ __^^RCTURLLY, HEHRD 

UNDERSTAND _ 

LRMP MFfDE RND 



•* s 



TO US HE SEEMED TO 

WORK /N THE DRRK BUT 

THIS LRMP HND H/S 
QOGGLES PERMITTED 
H/M TO SEE WHHT HE 

WHS DOING, I SUSPECTED 
SOMETHING LIKE THRT 
RND GOTH LRMP RND 
GOGGLES MYSELF. HE 
SHOT THE LRMP P^O 
ESCRPED. . . BUT HE 
WON'T ESCRPE 
f?MY MORE/ 



T^ H 



* * 



l+i 
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ABSOLUTELY NOT, MY DEAR 
FELLOW— AHEM— I MEAN, MY 
DEAR GIRL/ FIRST, TAKE OFF 
THOSE BOY'S CLOTHES AND PUT 
ON YOUR CUTEST DRESS/ ,^/cARRY 

ON 



I ■ t 



'% 



!4 



V 






** 




THERE /—WHY 
MASQUERADE AND 
HIDE YOUR REAL- 
TALENTS, SUCH AS 
PERSONALITY- 
BEAUTY- ET CETERA 
ET CETERA AND 
ET CETERA/ 









/ 






•VES Y WHAT IS ITi I'M DIXIE 
YOU WANT ? ^y DUGAN 



,< ; 



M 



I 



/> 



SECRETARY TO 

A WRITER NAMED 

BRUDWAY 

111! 



!l ■ 



/ 






—I'VE COME TO INTERVIEW YOUR 
MASTER ,THE MYSTERY MAN / 
IF I GET A STORY FROM HIM 
I'LL GET A NICE FAT BONUS 
FROM THE BOSS / 






Xi 



*f 
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YOU'RE THE FIRST STRANGER 
TO ENTER THIS GATE, 

YOUNG LADY .' 




J££k 




YOU KNOW WHY I 
LET YOU IN , DON'T 
YOU ?? BECAUSE 
I LIKE YOUR 
FRANKNESS 

YOUR 

TRUTHFULNESS f 



OH 



YOU'RE 
JUST 
BEING . 
SWEET/ 



M 



IV 



THE MASTERS ORDERS 
ARE * NOBODY ENTERS"/ HUH 
AND 'NOBODY LEAVES " / -Q\\. 
HEH-HEH-HEH x ,^ BUT- 

BUT r 



i 



CAN 



A 



ONLY STAY 
UNUTES 



N 



V 



•*>. 



Vj 




BE -^ I-r REALLV 



VERY QUIET ANDJ SHOULD 
FOLLOW ME ^^HOME SETTING 

THE TABLE 
FOR MA 





v/f.:::£r. 




DON'T 



MAKE 

SO MUCH NOISE ! 

THAT'S ONLY A LAWN 
STATUE— THE MASTER 
HAS THEM ALL OVER 
THE PLACE. 







3 GASP* 

GOLLY — IT 
FRIGHTENED 
ME / 
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YOU WANTED AN X THE WHOLE 

INTERVIEW— WELL 1 W- WORLD IS 

—WHAT IS IT YOU / WONDERING 

WANT TO KNOW ?) WHY Y- YOU'VE 

BARRiCADED 

YOURSELF ON TOP 

OF THIS f 

M- MOUNTAIN/ 




I HAD TO 

ESCAPE// 




r ■- 



FROM WHAT.' 

WHO M ? ? 





RELATIVES 

_ r S p 





YES — 
I HEAR 
DO YOU ' Kf* YOU f 

HEAR ME ? > (-CONTINUE ? 




_ .-OUDENLY CAME INTO A LOT 
OF MONEY / SHORTLY AFTER 
THAT I SUDDENLY CAME INTO 

A LOT OF RELATIVES 

RELATIVES I DIDN'T KNOW 

EVEN EXISTED ■ 






I THEY CAME AFTER ME IN DROVES 

I — UNCLES ' 
^_ AUNTS.'? .. 
^~ COUSINS fff, t 
OH — IT WAS AWFUL //— 

I WAS DRIVEN FROM PILLAR 
TO POST / I F/NALLY BOUGHT _ 
THIS OLD CASTLE AND LOCKED /> 
MYSELF IN 



-y 










SPEAKING OF * 

RELATIVES — 

YOU KNOW YOU 

LOOK A 

LOT LIKE <>< W— „ 

AN UNCLE \l WHAT / 

OF MINE — 



^ 



~IL 



I'M 



GOING 



new 



fi 



> - 



■N 



I 



I- 



•7a 



4' 



THE END 
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A 



\ 



>\ 



J 






OHEN TONY TRENT, AMERICA'S FOREMOST RAPIO NEWS COMMENTATOR, SLIPS A ; 
RUBBEROID MASK. OVER HIS PLEASANT FEATURES, HE BECOMES MB FACE 
. . . FEARED BY THE UNDERWORLD AND HUNTED BY POLICE INSPECTOR BIGGS, WHO 
WRONGLY BELIEVES THE FACE IS A MOST DANGEROUS CRIMINAL . . . . ' 




o 



NSIDE, INSPECTORS BIGGS AND DUNLEY 
ARE DISCUSSING THE FACE . . . 



YOU'RE WRONG, 
B/06SJ 'THE FACE 
IS ONE OF THE 
BEST FORCES 
FOR GOOD IN 
THIS COUNTRY. 



'/,/ 3 



m 






that's what you 

th/m/itellyou 
there isn't a 
criminal in the 
underworld more 
dangerous than 

THE FACE/ 



~Z 



KS 
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YOU'RE STALLING, 
8/GGSfVOUCMi'J 
BLAME ME FOR ALL 
THE UNSOLVED CRIMES 
INTHISCITV/flAME 
ONE WHERE YOU'VE 
THE FLIMSIEST EVIDENCE 
AGAINST THE FACE / 



r<: 



WELL, THERE'S * 
THE ORDELL 

MURDER. — 



;/i 






*fW h/££X5 AGO\OLP MAN ORDELL WAS MURDERED ON MS 
BLANE COUNTY ESTATE ANP ROBBED OF 4*00, OOO ... 



*s 
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Qne bullet f rom the face's pistol snuffs out the 

LIGHT .... __ 

^^ * YAH, YAH/ "SAID 
DON'T LET \ s ^m THE LITTLE FOX- 







f\S THE FACE MAKES A DESPERATE 
W DASH, INSPECTOR BIGGS DRAWS 
A STEADY BEAD . . . 





BIG SHOT COMICS 





©ACHING THE STREET, THE FACE 
REMOVES MIS GROTESQUE MASK _ 
AND BECOMES - TONY TfiEN T '/ 

HOL Y SMOKE ! BIGGS 
MUST HAVE SENT OUT 
A GENERAL ALARM / 



*(h 





OALF AN HOUR 
LATER., 
TONV/S POWERFUL 
ROAPSTER STOPS 
IN THE WOODS 
SURROUNPING 
-ORDELL MANOR, 

WHERE OLD MAN 

OR PELL WAS 
MURDERED BY 
A 7///A/G WITH 
A GREEN FACE 









* 



®NLY AN INSTANT THE FACE 
GLIMPSES THE FEARSOME 
SIGHT, BE FORE THE LIGHT GOES 

OUT.... p ". 

WHEW/ NOW | KNOW 

HOW OTHERS FEEL WHEN 
THEY MEET THE FACE / 
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,HEN BEGINS THE FACE'5 MOST UN- 
NERVING EXPERIENCE . . . 



^\ 



/- 






'eanwhile, 
inspectors' 

BIGGS 

AND 

PUNLEY 

RACE 

ALONG 

THE 

ROAD 

TO 

BLANE 

COUNTY 



MY THEORY IS THAT 
■THE FACE W/LL 

HEAD FOR ORDELL 
MANOR, HOPING TO 
CATCH THE REAL 
MURDERER AND 
CLEAR HIS OWN 
NAME . . . 



IF HE'S GONE TO 
ORDELL MANOR, THE 
FACE INTENDS TO KILL 

THE HOUSEKEEPER 
AND ANYBODY ELSE 
WHO MIGHT CONNECT i 
HIM WITH THE MURDER/ 



•"■*• 



A 




/ 




ACK AT ORDELL MANOR — 




OIS SENSES REELING WITH DISGUST 
THE FACE SLOWLY OVERPOWERS 

THE CLINGING, CLAWING; FOUL-SMELL- 
ING THING . . . 



feKt' 



'.t- 



[#33 




i 
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FORGIVE ME, PEAR. 
I- 1 SUSPECTED THAT 
YOU KILLED FATHER, 
USING THIS BEAUTY 
CREAM FOR A MASK. 

..I- 1 WAS TESTING 
MY THEORY TO-NIGHT 



OH. JOHN — 
WHEN I FOUND 

THE JAR OPEN 
THE OTHER 
DAY, /WAS 
AFRAIP YOU'D 

DONB THE 



SA ME THING i 



/ 



^ 






/ 



•V 



(m. 




k S THEY ARE ABOUT TO QUIT THE ATTIC, THE ORDELL 
CHAUFFEUR UNEXPECTEDLY APPEARS 







,|RENS SKIRLING, THE LOCAL POLICE 
ARRIVE AT ORDELL MANOR . . 
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- THE WOMAN HURLS THE BEAUTY JAR 



IF THE FACE 
RECOGNIZED YOU, 

this ain't no 
place for us, 

trigger/ 



YOU'RE TELLING Me! 

... GET THE CAR 
STARTED -I'M NOT 
LEAV/NG UNTIL I 
GET THAT MONEY . 
OUT OF THE ATTIC ! 



HE FACE DROPS TO THE GROUND 



>i*' 



h 





• 
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I'M INSPECTOR ) YEAH? I ▼" \ SO THE REST OF 

BIGGS, I /SUPPOSE YOU ) MAT'S \ THE POLICE WILL 
TELL YOU A. GOT THAT <THE IPEA, I COME DOWN FROM 
— NOT >j COMPLEXION \ FACE? L THE ATTIC, 

"GREEH FACE"/) EMM' GMttt I ^/THINKING THEY'VE 

APPLES ./jfyl Of CAUGHT WE FACE. 

** \lT \ ...NOW LISTEN — 



Y* 



A'f 



< 



***M V 






,«% 










$ 




CAREFUL WITH THE r~^\ CHEER UP, , 
BEAUTY CREAM, //»fV/lBIGGS/YOU«E 



BIGGS -WAT'S 
EVIDENCE I TRIGGER 
USED IT FOR A MASK. 



%*.*-* . 



^ 



BEGINNING- 

TO LOOK 

BEAUTIFUL, 

ALREADY/ 

. • SBgjHOWf 



</& 



72 



' 1 

\ 



-Jhe. £nd,-\ 




COMPLETE 

BOOK 

OF 




YOUR 
COPIES 

NOW! 



I 



i 













GEE what a build/ 
Didn't it take a long 
time to get those muscles? 



)WtR 



Mo SIR! -ATLAS 

Makes Muscles Grow 

Fa st / 



:-^-l pi ii \-> 



Wil I You Let 

Me PROVE 

I Can Make 
YOU a Mew Htm? 



LET ME START SHOWING YOU RESULTS LIKE THESE 




What a 

difference 



John Jacobs 

BEFORE 



John Jacob* 

AFTER 



GAINED 

29 
POUND! 




- Whtn I ilirlttf* 
tvfl0htd oily Ml. 
Now 170/' — T. 
K- N. Y- 



Here's What Only 15 Minutes a lay Can Do For Yon 

I DON'T care how old or youhg you arc. or how ashamed of your present physical condition 
you may be. If you can •Imply raise your arm and flei It X can add SOLID MUSCLE to 
your biceps — yes. on each arm — In doublc-o,uick time! Only 15 minutes a day — right In your 
own ho'mc — Is all the time I ask of you! And there's no cost if 1 fall. 

X can broaden your shoulders, strengthen your back, develop your whole muscular system 
INSIDE and OUTSIDE! I can add Inches to your cheat, give you a vise-like grip, make those 
legs of yours lithe and powerful. I can shoot new strength Into your old backbone, exercise 
those Inner organs, help you cram your body so full of pep. vigor and red-blooded vitality that 
you won't feel there's even "standing room" left for weakness and that laiy reeling! Before I 
get through with you I'll have your whole frame "measured" to a nice, new, beautiful suit of 
muscle! 

What's My Secret? 

"Dynamic Tcnsionr That's the ticket! The identical natural method that I myself 
developed to change my body from the scrawny, skinny-chested weakling I was at 17 
to my present auper-man physique! Thousands of other fellows are becoming marvel- 
ous physical specimens— my way. I give you no gadgaH or contraptions to fool witfc. 
When you have learned to develop your strength through "Dynamic Tension" you can 
laugh at artificial muscle-makers. You simply utilize the DORMANT muscle-power In 
your own Cod-given body— watch It Increase and multiply double-quick Into real, solid 
LIVE MUSCLE. 

1 5 Minutes a 




Have 

put 3' ?" 

on chett 

(normal) and 2 ,i i" 

expanded." — F 

S.. N. Y. 



For quick results 1 
I recommend 

CHARLES 
ATLAS J 

"Am tending snapshot 
showing wonderful 
progress." — W. G- N. J 



Onfy 



■vay 

My method — "Dynamic Tenjlon" — will turn the trick for you. No theory — every 
exercise is practical. And man. so «a»yl Spend only 15 minutes a day la your own 
home. From the very start you'll be using my method of "Dynamic Tention" almost 
unconsciously every minute of the day — walking, bending over, etc. — to BUILD' 
MUSCLE and VITALITY- 
FREE BOOK 

"'Everlasting Health and Strength" 

In It I talk to you in stralght-from-the-ahoulder language. Packed with Inspira- 
tional pictures of myself and pupils— fellow who became NEW MEN In strength, 
my way. Let me show you what I helped THEM do. See what I, can do Cor YOU! 
For a real thrill, send for this book today. AT ONCE. CHARLES ATLAS. Dept. 230R. 
115 East 23rd St. New York City. 



CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 236R 
115 East 23rd St.. New York, N. Y. 



I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic Tension" 
will help make a New Man of mc — give me a healthy, husky 
body and big muscular development Send me your free book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." 

Name . „ 

(Please print or write plainly) 



'«'*Hlt(|«- 



Address 
City . . 



*<i **-* • 



*» t* m * . 



••* 



»' •*•••■#••■••*! .......... 



vLAiC-tt ■■•*•• i******* f**i*#«»i 



Check here Q for booklet "A" if under 16 years of age 



